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" Nothing very definite, I'm afraid. In fact, Pro-
fessor, I don't mind telling you that I was a bit
disappointed. I expected her to feel rather awkward at
some of my questions, but she didn't seem to. In fact,
if she was lying, she's a better liar than any woman I've
ever had to interrogate. But I'd like to know where it
was she went to that evening/'
" I think I can hazard a guess at that/' replied Dr.
Priestley. " Would it astonish you to learn that she
is on such friendly terms with Mr. Coleforth that she
addresses him as * Willy *?"
" What? That old ruin?" Hanslet exclaimed. " I
thought they were as thick as thieves when I was shown
in, but I didn't guess it was as bad as that I'm sur-
prised at her, that's all I've got to say. You mea^t,
I suppose, that you think they went out together sorne-
\frh^re that evening?"
I should not be surprised. I know from personal
observation that they are in the habit oi going out
together. And that, I think, would account for Mr. Cole-
forth's interruption. He is not anxious, I expect, for
their intimacy to become known at present/'
** Maybe/' replied Hanslet, with an air of discourage-
ment. " If that's so, it doesn't help me to fed out
what's become of Venner, does it? Oh, by the way,
Professor, there's something I want to show you. I went
down to Weyford to see if I eould find out anything
definite about that chap Charles Alcott you were telling
me about. You remember that letter from his father?"
" I remember it well. It struck me when I saw it that
it had been tampered with/*
4'Tampered with! I should thinfe it had been. I
gave it to our expert, and this is what he told me/*
Dr. Priestley listened in silence to the expert's report,
then took th«? tracing paper and the letter, and fitted
one over the other. He stared at these so long that

